TO CHECK THE HIRED MAN
L“T'll be mighty glad when my boy
Bk pets back home." sald Farmér
ntofsel

“You need him around the farm?"
“1 should say so.”

“Is he such a wonderfy] worker™™
] wouldn't think of askin' Josh to

“Then why do you need him?"
“The hired man's puttin’ on wso
miich alrs there aln't hardly no livin'
with Bim. Jogh 48 the only person
that ever come around here that kin
. beat him playin' checkers”
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RELATION TO WEBSTER
pok here,” sald the heud of the
addressing the new stenogri-
“this lettor is wroug. Your
atll.l.tlnn is very bad and your
I ean't afford to
-amd mn any such stuff to my cll-
ents, "

"Well,” she replied, “I'm sofry if
my work don’t suit you, but was you
expecting to get a Mrs. Noah H.
Webaster for §13 & week?”
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A SCOTCH RETORT
A Seotchman visiting In America
stood gaszing at » fine statue of Geo.
Washington, when an American ap-
proached.
t was a great antd good man,
2&:- sald the American “A He
r passed his Nps.
“Well, suid the Scot, “lI pray-
sume he mlkerl thmugh his nose like
the rost of ye'
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A CONVINCING ARGUMENT
Policeman—What aré vou stand-
Ing "ere {or?
Loafer—Nuffink.
Polleeman—Well, just move on, If
everybody was 1o stand In one place,
how would the rest get past?
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UP OR DOWN *
Firat Senfor—1"m goulng to marry
8 poor girl and settle down,
Second Senlor—Beller marry a
rich girl and gettle up,

AINT NATURE WONDERFUL!

The Landlord:
What's he running for, Rube? A
mad dog aftéer him?
Mad dog me eye. A mad dog

couldn't run fast enough to cateh up
to this “Lake it's the first of the
month.

Oh be's going after the rent,
hunh?

Why of éourse not, seuselogs, he's
hotfooting to tail his tenants that the
decorators. will be around the next
dny to massage the house, and he
wants to find out if they all have suf-
ficlent soreens, of how they'd like to
have a sleeping porch bulit on the
back of the house or whethar the
plumbing is in first-class shape, or
about putting In a set of new win-
dow shades.

N6, he's not runnihg after the rent!
In fact, It's probably slipped his mind,
Thot's a regular stunt with land-
lorda

Aw, say' Roll over, Walter, you'm
dreatnin’,
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GUICK AID NEEDED

Beggar—i have s sick wile; could
you help me out?
Stranger — I can give youa a job
nexl waek.
Boggar—Too late! She'll be: abio
1o go 10 work herself by then
HIS ACE

“8he trumped his ace.”
“Did he say anything?"
“He couldn’t have sald more If he

bad been married 1o ber.”




